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Summary: After the Contigo Inn turns the water off, the 
party has to bathe in a spring outside the city. This turns out 
to be a VERY great day for a lucky Ivan. 


*Chapter 1*: Peeping Ivan 


Outside of the bustling city of Contigo, there was a small 
spring. Inside of this spring was a boy; 


"Damn inn...Having to shut...All the...Water off.....Grumble" 
He mumbled to himself as he washed his hair in the clear 
water. 


"Hey Ivan!" 


Ivan jumped like a rabbit. He turned around to see a girl, 
Slightly older than him, standing there. She looked beautiful 
with her auburn hair, transcending down her back... 


"Oh, h-hi Jenna...Uh, could | have some privacy while I, uh, t- 
take a bath?" Ivan managed to stutter. 


"Well, | was just here to ask you what was taking so long. | 
mean, I'm last in line, and you're taking a VERY long time!" 
Jenna stated. Ivan tried to remember, and figured he HAD 
been in here awhile. 


"Well, alright, I'll, uh, finish up?" Ivan stuttered again. 


"Sure! As if!" Jenna joked as she skipped back behind a tree 
to give Ivan a little more privacy while he stepped out of the 
spring, dried off, and got dressed. 


"Finally!" Jenna yelled as she raced past Ivan. 


"Just because of that, I'll make sure it's even longer next 
time this happens!" He smirked. As he walked away though, 
he started remembering her beauty; But more importantly, 
how she was going to soon be stripping right behind him. He 
dashed off, and into a nearby tree. Finally, when he felt 


almost fully concealed, he put his back to the tree, and 
watched. 


He slowly felt himself growing sweaty, and shaking rapidly 
as he watched. Oh man, he thought, what wonderful 
undergarments....And now, she's, she's actual- 


“Ivan?! Ahh! Pull your god damn pants up!" 

Ivan shot up and struggled to race his pants back on. 
"Oh, uh Garret! Hello! How are you?" 

“Ivan, what the HELL were you just doing?!" 


Ivan scratched the back of his head, hoping it might give 
him a quick response. 


"Uh, | was....Um...Scratching." 
Garret looked bewildered. 


"So, you were scratching your parts, while gazing directly at 
Jenna, while gasping now and then, with a relaxed 
expression on your face?" Garret looked at him like he had 
gone mad. 


"Oh, um,....Yes?" 


"Okay, just try not to scratch in public dude. | know your 
needs, but it's kinda weird you know?" And then he walked 
away. 


Ivan just stared. Wait, he, he actually believed that? He 
burst out laughing, as he dropped to the ground. Silly, 
dumb-founded, Garret. As he walked away though, 


"WHAT ARE YOU DOING?! Were you just watching me that 
whole time?!" 


Ivan gulped. 


"OQooooooh, shit." 


